


















































































































Opening a Practically New Section 

Sporting Goods 

New departments seek this store more eagerly than we seek them. 
People who are pleased with this and that section want to know why we 

don’t handle-. In the matter of Sporting Goods we have merely 

dabbled up to the present, but now it has taken its place as a FULL- 
FLEDGED STORE SECTION with its own separate space, and brand-new 
lines. It is conducted upon the same plane that characterizes every other 
part of The Big White Store, with prices marked fairly in plain figures, and 
affording plenteous assortments. 



Boys!! for Easter wearables that are 
right see 



NOTIGE 


THAT I HAVE ADDED THE THIRD 
CHAIR TO MY ALREADY UP-TO-DATE 
BARBER SHOP AT 2124 MAIN STREET, 
ONLY THREE BLOCKS FROM SCHOOL. 

CHILDREN’S HAIR CUTTING A SPECIALTY 
I SOLICIT A PORTION OF YOUR PATRONAGE 

PLENTY OF HOT WATER AND CLEAN LINENS 
KINDLY GIVE US A TRIAL 


Hours 7 a. m. to 7 p. m. Saturday 10 p. m. Sunday 8 to 11 a. m. 


2124 Main Street 

Corner Main and University Streets 


E. GL/1RK 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 















COME AND SEE OUR 

NEW UP-TO-THE-MINUTE SODA FOUNTAIN 

at the 

Cecb Pharmacy 

2128 Main Street, Peoria, III. 

ICES ICE CREAM SODA SUNDAE 


Dime Sawings and Crust Co. 

113 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE 

CASH CAPITAL,.$250,000*00 

RENTS BOXES IN SAFETY VAULT LENDS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE 

PAYS INTEREST ON SAVINGS 

Geo. W. Curtiss, Pres.; John E. Keene, Vice-Pres.; Frederick H. Smith, Vice*Pres.; 
Joseph P. Durkin, Secy.; T. B. Wissing, Cashier; Herman C. Schwab, Asst. Cashier; 
Frank Meyer, Treas.; Clifton W. Frazier, Attorney; Wm. Jack, Counsel 

Peerless Pantitori'utn 

IN NEW QUARTERS 

129 8. Jefferson Avenue, Ground Door 

Anheuser.INeil Bldg. Both Phones 210 

HIGH CLASS CLEANING, PRESSING AND REPAIRING 
OF LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS 


THE PRICE IS SOON FORGOTTEN BUT THE 
QUALITY GIVES A LASTING PLEASURE 

WE MAKE A DISCOUNT TO BRADLEY STUDENTS 

Jl. R. Ilicbolson 

107 S. Jefferson St. Photographer 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 
















Many smokers prefer them to 10c LUNCH ROOM 
cigars. Tell the dealer you want Lewis’ 212 7 IVlain St. 

Single Binder. Factory, Peoria, Illinois/ 


Spring Suits and Overcoats 

Rats, Shirts — ready — 

The scope and magnitude of our early showing of Hart Schaffner & 
Marx spring overcoats and suits will amaze you. New T models, colors and 
style innovations. We’ve selected the cream of that great line. Styles 
confined to us exclusively; many shades of brown, gray, blue. 

New ideas in spring suits; the new J. S. C. dip pant for young men is a 
sure winner. New ideas in spring overcoat models. 

Great Hat Exhibit—patrons of this store are advised that the Hat depart¬ 
ment is in complete readiness for spring. By far the largest showing of 
Stetson Hats in tow r n. 

3. Scbradzki Clothing Co. 

217 AND 219 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 
The Original Home of Hart Schaffner & Marx Clothes 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 















Things You Need for Over-Sunday Trips 

You’ll find our store the handiest place in town to get those little things you 
need for week-end-trips out of town, outings, excursions, picnics, etc. 

Candy, Cigars, Toilet Articles, Perfumes, Handy Drugs 

and lots of other handy and useful things to pack in your grip at the last 
moment. All of the very best quality at the most reasonable prices, too. 

nilfH*!*’* Comer Bradley Ave. and University St. 

UUI ncr $ rDarmaCll* Comer Wisconsin and Kansas Aves. 

WM. V. DUFNER, Ph.G., Prop. “BOTH PHONES” PEORIA. ILL. 
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102 & 104 S. ADAMS ST. 

The very latest for Spring and Summer 1910 in Ladies' and Misses’ 
Ready-to-wear at prices to suit all pocket books. 


WE CARRY A FINE LINE OF 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES STATIONERY 

MORSE’S CANDIES POST CARDS 

AND OTHER GOOD THINGS TO INTEREST THE STUDENT 


D. J. FURREY, 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
1425 Main §t. Peoria, Illinois 


TechConfectionery and Restaurant 

J. N. ELY & CO., Prop. 

Home Cooking a Specialty 2112 MAIN STREET 


Watchmakers’ Tools and Materials 

FRED. J. BAHNI & CO. 

Manufacturing Jewelers 

Phone 2553-X 117 SOUTH ADAMS ST., Second Floor Peoria, Illinois 


THE BIG SHOE STORE 

New Spring Styles in Shoes and Low Shoes are ready. 

Tans, dulls and patents, all the new fads in Men’s and Women’s footgear 

J. P. SCHNELLBACHER 
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ffiradley ipolytcchnic llnstitutc 


I—SCHOOL OF ARTS AND SCIENCES 

SIX YEAR COURSES 

Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 

Instruction in BIOLOGY, CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND SERVING OF FOODS, 
DRAWING (Freehand and Mechanical), ENGINEERING, ENGLISH, GERMAN 
AND FRENCH, HISTORY AND CIVICS, LATIN AND GREEK, 
MANUAL ARTS (Woodwork, Metalwork, Machine Shop, 

Electrical Construction, Etc.), MATHEMATICS, 

PHYSICS, SEWING AND HOUSE¬ 
HOLD ARTS. 

Special courses for those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy. 


II—HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 

A School for Practical Instruction 
in Watchmaking and AlliedTrades 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 

Instruction at the Bench , supplemented by classwork and lectures. 

Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are invited to correspond 
with the Horological School. 


For Catalogues and other Information address, 

THEODORE C. BURGESS, Director, 

Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 














BEFORE YOU BUY 

SILVER, OR CUT GLASS, SEE WHAT WE OFFER 

CRAWFORD & CO., JEWELERS 



Arrow 

COLLAR 

a5c,2 for25c. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Maker* 
ARROW CUFFS 25 cents a pair 


A. G. Spalding & Bros. 


The SPALDING 
Trade Mark 



is known throughout 
the world as a 

Guarantee of Strength 


are the Largest Manu¬ 
facturers in the world 

OFFICIAL 
EQUIPMENT 

For all Athletic 
Sports Pastimes 

If You are interested 
in Athletic Sport you 
should have a copy of 
the Spalding Catalog. 
It’s a complete encyc¬ 
lopedia of WHAT’S 
NEW In SPORT and 
is sent free on request. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 

147 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 


The Uplands Hardware Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

2126 MAIN ST. CALL US Both Phones 600 


Complete Line of 
Reach Base Ball Goods 
Claflin Base Ball Shoes 
Lcuisville Slugger Bats 

Base Ball Uniforms 
furnished on short notice. 

Send for book of samples. 

Big Line Tennis Goods. 

Portman’s Sporting Goods Store 
120 N. Adams St. 



W.L.DouglasShoeShop 

LADIES AND MEN 

Designers are working all the time 
getting out new styles for us. 

Styles you see here will be copied 
later by others. 

Wear them now before they become 
common. 

207 South Adams Street, Peoria 

Mgr., R. B. Roberts 
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THE MAN WITH THE MAGIC EYES 


n 


HE bells of old Trinity slowly chimed out the hour of 
twelve, and still Duncan Sherwood bent over the fateful 
crucible. For days, and days, he had toiled over this ex¬ 


periment; now the moment of victory w r as at hand. 


hand. In¬ 


tently he watched the bubbling mixture. The greenish reflection 
from the Bunsen flame danced over his haggard face, bringing into 
prominence his parrot-like nose and deep set eyes. His gaunt, black 
shadow was silhouetted on the opposite wall like some great, crouch¬ 
ing griffin. In one minute more he would see the result of his days 
and nights of unceasing labor. Now only a few seconds remained, 
and he bent eagerly over the crucible, ready to snatch it from the 
flame on the instant. Then he would give the world a discovery 
equal in value to that of radium. The stroke of one reverberated 
through the dark shadows and ere the echoes had lost themselves 
among the wilderness of tubes and bottles at the end of the labora¬ 
tory, a report like a rifle sounded, followed by a clear, white light, 
intense and dazzling as the sun, and the crucible was blown to atoms. 
With a shriek, Duncan fell backward, striking his head on a stool 
and lapsing into insensibility. 

As the cold, gray dawn crept in through the high, dingy win¬ 
dows, Duncan stirred and opened his eyes. But what strange look¬ 
ing eyes he had now! They glowed like phosphorus in the dark, and 
the pupils had diminished to the size of a pinhead. Slowly he arose 
and looked intently about him. Why, the wall was gone and he 
could see the opposite side of the narrow little street! Had the ex¬ 
plosion worked all this ruin? He stepped wonderingly toward the 
street, but only to bring up with a bump against the wall of the room. 
In a daze he looked about him only to see the familiar sights about 
the outside of the laboratory. 
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Putting on his coat and hat he felt his way to the street. For 
a moment he stood in the crisp morning air and then started for a 
restaurant just around the corner. To his surprise he saw the chef 
preparing the morning meal, as he stepped to the entrance and at¬ 
tempted to enter. Instead, however, he brought up with a bang 
against a solid door. Thoroughly frightened now, he hurried down 
the rapidly awakening street toward the doctor’s office, both shocked 
and astonished at the sights which met his gaze on either side. 

The old doctor listened gravely to his peculiar symptoms and 
said that he could do nothing; that Duncan had acquired a strange 
sight from the light of the explosion. He literally saw through 
everything that he looked at. All solid walls melted away like film 
before his intent gaze, and he saw plainly the objects beyond. 

He hurried back to his room and sat down to think. Just how 
could he use this strangely acquired sight? Suddenly he sprang to 
his feet. “By jove,” he said, “if I can do it my fortune is made.” 

In an hour he was flying, suit case in hand, toward the wharf 
where the Cunard liner lay ready to sail for Spain. After six days 
of blunders and apologies to the irritated passengers, Jie stepped on 
Spanish soil and in less than a week had closed a deal with a 
threadbare specimen of Spanish nobility, for a useless old Moorish 
castle not many miles from Madrid, to be used as a summer villa, so 
he said. 

He soon took possession, and before long a busy crowd of work¬ 
men began remodeling. The old place rang all day long with the 
strokes of their hammers; but at night the dark passageways under 
the castle re-echoed Duncan’s stealthy steps as he trod up one passage 
and down another, gazing intently at the solid stone masonry on both 
sides. And his labors were not without result; for one night at the 
end of an old, blind passage, he saw plainly behind the masonry a 
system of vaults containing chest after chest. His surmise was 
right; he had found the treasures of some wealthy Moor who had 
hoarded away his plunder at the time when that wild race had 
swarmed Spain, just after the fall of the Roman Empire. 

Guarding his secret carefully, he removed chest after chest of 
the old gold and silver coins and ornaments, melting it into bars and 
smuggling them into Madrid. In the last old, brass-bound chest he 
found a strange gem set in an antique drinking horn. It sparkled 
like a diamond, yet it had a strange coloration, the different colors 
seeming to flow into one another as on the surface of a soap bubble. 
Curious to know its value, or constituents, he set to work to analyze 
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it. He applied several tests and then began to burn it as a diamond. 
With a spiteful crack it flew into bits, and Duncan found himself wip¬ 
ing the powder from his bloodshot eyes. He looked around, but 
strangely enough he could not see past the retaining walls as before, 
and the phosphorus glow had left his eyes. By an accident he had 
lost the strange sight as by an accident he had acquired it. But 
he had accomplished his ends now, and in a few days he suddenly 
disappeared from the old castle and turned up in Madrid, where he 
collected the money from an old goldsmith for the last shipment of 
gold. 

With a snug fortune in his trunk, he sailed for New York, where 
he set himself up as a prosperous manufacturing chemist. 


FRED MAURER, ’ll. 



A TANGLE IN CASES 


HE new “spike” had outwitted the Gamma Taus. They 
had ordered him to carry an old, rusty base-burner from 
Barney’s back porch to the club rooms. And when he 
had shoved in a little newsy, tattered, but grinning, with 



a half-burned cigarette on the outskirts of his smile, they had not ac¬ 
cepted the analogy, but had invoked the wrath of their Greek gods 
upon him. 

One phase of the analysis of a boy is, that he likes to make him¬ 
self the center of attraction, but does not care to have that honor 
thrust upon him. The Gamma Taus did not have this idea com¬ 
pounded and formulated, but instinctively they were seized with an 
inspiration. It was Barney’s idea. 

They ordered Phil Abbot, the new spike, to be on hand at the 
entrance gate to the campus, with a box-coat, a stove-pipe hat, and 
a small leather suit-case, containing his books. He came bright and 
early the next morning. His first class began at five minutes after 
nine, but the clock on the tower was triking nine before two boys 
approached the gate. And that chemistry lab. was a full seven min¬ 
utes walk away! 

“Papa forget to call you?” growled the forgetful youth irrever¬ 
ently, “I’ve got to make Chemistry II next hour, and that Maxwell’s 
like a cactus to your rose-bud profs. Don’t keep me here!” 

Barney and Paul looked at him. They evidently did not ap- 
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prove. But he had followed out their instructions as to attire to the 
letter, and he deserved some little attention. They looked him over 
again, this time with the calm scrutiny of a well-bred hotel-boy, 
Paul stooped and tied Phil’s shoe laces in a hard knot. 

‘‘Come on there. Don’t stand here trying to flag that last car. 
Why don’t you hurry?” Each boy grabbed an arm and hustled the 
victim down the road and across the campus. 

‘‘Go to the recitation room,” ordered the boys, as Phil paused, 
inflamed of countenance and out of breath, before the door. ‘‘Take 
off your hat and coat in the room, pull your books from the case, and 
substitute the things. Don’t mash the hat. When the warning bell 
rings, replace books and don your duds. Merrill Kyle is in there, 
remember. And don’t mash the hat!” 

He was two minutes late, and the door was locked. He pounded 
loud and long before the portals of his doom opened, and Dr. Max¬ 
well bade him enter. One face caught his eye immediately. Was 
that Winifred over by the window? He tugged at all the catches on 
the valise before the lock sprang open. The thought that about 
thirty-five pairs of green and orange eyes and one pair of forget-me- 
not blue ones were focused upon him certainly augmented his ease 
of mind. He rammed the coat in with his fist and bent low to his 
books. The keen, steel eyes of the professor were still fixed upon 
him when the bell rang, and he prepared himself in street attire. 
When he went out, the girls giggled. 

In Latin and Greek he fared little better. Winifred was in both 
classes, and ever and anon directed her surprised gaze to the top 
hat, the edges of the coat showing through the cracks of the tele¬ 
scope and the weary figure intent upon Horace or Thucydides. Do 
you wonder that, when called upon for the daily ode, she commenced 
sadly: 

‘‘A clerk there was of Okenford also * * * ”? 

After a hurried lunch down town he returned, tired, flurried, 
and—disgusted, oh, most saturatedly disgusted! He had to wait for 
a campus-bound car, and the door of the little waiting station was 
locked. He set his case down beneath a bench, and strolled over to 
the track to keep warm. When he returned, a well-dressed young 
man had taken the bench. The latter droped his salesman’s suit 
case down beside Phil’s own, and greeted him with true drummer 
spirit. 

‘‘What’s your line?” he inquired sociably. 

‘‘Don’t bother about my line. I’m in a rushin’ business,” re- 


Twelve 


The Tech 












turned Phil, and lapsed into silence. He was not roused from the 
utter dejection into which he sank until the car tooted right in front 
of him. He seized the case and jumped on the rear platform. The 
car was late and stopped before the College entrance-way only five 
minutes before the beginning of the afternoon hour. As Phil raced 
toward the Arts Hall, he was hailed by a Gamma Tau. 

“Going to English class, Phil?” 

“No—I*m going to bargain for the month of May at a Japanese 
Ladies* Aid bazaar.” 

Merrill patted him on the back and reassured him. “Don’t 
mash the hat,” he warned. 

Of course he was late to class—and very late, too. Of course 
he stumbled over the floor mat when he came in. Of course he sat 
next to Winifred. 

“Who wrote ‘Little Dorritt’?’* the prof, was asking. 

“The Dickens!” muttered Phil, as he tugged at the suit case. 

“Yes, Mr. Abbot. And what novel followed this production?” 

He laid the coat and hat on the desk, jerked the lock cross-wise 
and— 

“The ‘Commercial Traveler*,” murmured Winifred. 

For, out of the case came, not books, not wafts of sentiment 
from Horace, Thucydides and Dickens; not acid-stained chemistry 
notes, but tail upon tail (heel upon heel, as it were) like the rats of 
Hamlin, bright-hued and vari-colored socks, in a stream, like a rain¬ 
bow. There were red socks and green socks, and red and green 
socks, some yellow and purple—checkered, barred, striped, crossed, 
polka-dotted, watered, heterogeneous, like a well-done sunset scene; 
every one tied around with a little white ribbon and pierced with a 
price tag. There were also neckties, “four-in-hand or any fad,** to 
match the socks. Between these layers came small, decorated bot¬ 
tles of perfume, rattling, crackling, tattling, filling the air with their 
“attar of roses.** They all fell out like freshmen in a drill march. 

Phil jammed in his hat and coat, and let the salesman’s case 
drop. It balanced one second on an edge. But it stood not long 
upon the order of its going, for Phil gave it one big, great, huge, 
immense, enormous kick—!! 

Did he mash that confounded hat? 

Oh, no! 

ELIZABETH KING, *11. 
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LOVE BACTERIA 

H iARL WILLIAMS sat in his laboratory alone. His thoughts 
were upon his lonesome life and its future. Jennie, his 
only sister and housekeeper, had told him that morning 

- at breakfast of her engagement to a Mr. Mansfield, the 

brother of her college chum. Her answer to his surprised query, 
“What am I to do?” was, “Get married, too.” 

He would like to, that was true, but then who would have him. 
The close life of a scientist had thrown him out of association with 
young ladies. He thought over his school days when “chapel” or 
“pair tree” was a daily study. How the girls envied the one he 
brought to the class parties as he led her on the floor for the first 
dance. Would any of them listen to him now? He shook his head 
sadly, for the most of them were married. But the others—here he 
smiled to himself as he thought how they would like to listen to the 
discussions of different bacteria, or the difference in the breathing 
organs of a fish and a frog. Try as he might, he knew the soft 
nothings with which he had attracted them before would not come. 

His head sank into his hands with the cry, “It's no use! No 
one will ever love me again!” Suddenly he jumped up shouting, “I 
have it! Why didn’t I think of it before? I’ll use the science that 
I have studied for twenty years to make her love me.” 

Who “she” would be did not seem to bother him. Any one 
would do provided he was able to be with them enough to perform 
his experiment. The young lady whom he thought could best fulfill 
this requirement was Clara Mansfield, a college chum of his sister’s, 
who often visited at his house. True, she was only twenty and he 
was over forty, but what difference would that make? 

That evening Mr. Mansfield called upon Jennie as usual. Carl 
paced his laboratory impatiently waiting for him to go away so he 
could try his experiment. After he left, Carl waited until he felt 
sure his sister was asleep. He then slipped cautiously into her room. 
Careful not to awaken her, he rubbed her cheeks and lips with a soft 
cloth. He carried this back to his laboratory, placed it on a glass, 
and put it into the incubator in which he developed his other bac¬ 
teria. He went to bed happy, for now he had some love bacteria 
which, if given to anyone, would cause them to love whoever they 
associated with. 

Every day he carefuly examined the cloth and glass with his 
microscope. About ten days later he noticed small heart-shaped bac¬ 
teria thickly covering the glass and cloth. He had still another rea- 


Fourteen 


The Tech 












son to be happy. His sister had told him that morning that Clara 
was coming to visit her for two weeks. 

The next day he bought a box of delicious chocolates and in¬ 
serted some of the love bacteria into each piece. That evening, 
while Mr. Mansfield, Clara and Jennie were in the parlor, he came 
down with the box and passed it around. They were loud in their 
praises of the candy. 

From that time he was often in the company of Miss Mansfield. 
At the end of ten days, for that was the length of time he had 
thought it would be before the bacteria would take effect on the 
system, a great change came over both of them. Almost before he 
knew it he was whispering sweet words to her as he had done to 
many others in his younger days. She, of course, returned the af¬ 
fection, so strongly in fact that at the end of three days they were 
engaged. His sister and Mr. Mansfield also became more affectionate 
toward each other. A great double wedding was planned to take 
place a month later. 

Clara lengthened her visit and their love became stronger. Sud¬ 
denly at the end of three weeks, they lost all adoration for each 
other! So did Jennie and Mr. Mansfield; both engagements were 
broken off. Clara returned home and neither she nor her brother 
ever came to visit them again. Why this happened, Carl could not 
explain. It seemed to him to be against the laws of science. 

Some months afterward he told his sister of his experiment. 
She thought a moment, then said, “I understand it all. You gave us 
love bacteria until we became love-sick. Then the love fever left 
us and we loved no more. We have had the disease once, and by 
science we can never have it again!” 

Secretly Carl was glad, for now he was sure of a housekeeper. 

FRANK E. GOODING, *10. 

Jones: “Well, you and I won’t be neighbors much longer. I’m go¬ 
ing to live in a better locality.” 

Smith: “So am L” 

Jones: “What, are you going to move, too?” 

Smith: “No; I’m going to stay here.” 

Passenger Agent: “Here are some postcard views along our line 
of railroad. Would you like them?” 

Patron: “No thank you. I rode over the line last week and have 
views of my own on it.” 
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ON THE TRAIL OF THE DIAMOND 

Dear Friend Tom: 

The sealed letter that you find enclosed is to be opened only after 
I am dead. I feel certain that I can trust you not to open it before. 

JOHN ENGLIS. 

I received this letter January 9, 1880, when John left for Aus¬ 
tralia. Last year he returned to the United States and settled in 
San Francisco. 

Two days ago I received a telegram stating that John Englis 
was murdered October 2, 1884. The next day I saw an article in 
the paper about his death. It said that he was murdered in the night 
by being stabbed. The dagger, which was of Hindoo make, was 
found sticking in the body. Englis must have had something of great 
value to the murderer, for he had torn up and searched everything 
but left the silverware and two hundred dollars. 

So at last the time had come when I could open the sealed letter. 
I quickly got the letter out of my desk and tore it open. Here are 
the contents: 

“I write this because I am apt to be murdered at any time. The 
reason why I should be attacked is that I have in my possession a 
one hundred and twenty carat diamond. To tell about it, I had best 
begin at the first. The year 1857 found me stranded in Calcutta, 
India, at the time of the Sepoy Mutiny. As there was nothing else 
to do, I left Calcutta, and joined General Havelock’s army. 

“While out foraging with Ralph Johnson, a member of our com¬ 
pany, I found a dead Hindoo in a clump of bushes. His body was still 
warm. We searched his clothes and found fastened under his arm- 
pit, an oval box. This contained a one hundred and twenty carat 
diamond. We agreed to say nothing about it to any one else and to 
share it equally. However, I was to take care of it till the end of 
the war. 

“Soon after that I was taken sick but quickly recovered. When 
the doctor was making one of his last visits, a small bottle fell out of 
his medicine case upon the bed. I picked it up after he left. The 
next day he asked me if I had found a small bottle. He said it con¬ 
tained a deadly poison that killed people without stiffening out the 
body, and had been given to him by a Hindoo. I thought that I 
could make use of it and so told him that I had not seen the bottle. 

“The use that I made of it was to poison Ralph Johnson by 
putting some in his canteen. Being in an army in time of war, no 
questions were asked about his death, so I became the sole owner 
of the diamond. 
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“‘After the war I returned to America but found that I was fol¬ 
lowed by two parties. One was a Hindoo, whom I had found sev¬ 
eral times sneaking about the house. I think that he was following 
the dead Hindoo and had seen us take the diamond. The other 
was an Englishman whom I recognized as an old member of the 
regiment in India. He was a friend of Ralph Johnson and probably 
Ralph had told him about the diamond. 

“I am sure these fellows will try to murder me to get the dia¬ 
mond, so I am going to Australia to get away from them. I have had 
no chance to sell the diamond, and so I hid it in the first pier, from 
your side of the river, on the old wagon bridge. It is in a hollow 
behind the tenth brick from the top on the first left hand corner 
going from your side across to the other. I give it to you if I do not 
dispose of it before I die. I hope that the diamond will be of greater 
value to you than it has been to me. I also hope that you will forget 
that I became a murderer to possess it. 

JOHN ENGLIS.” 

~The letter surprised me greatly. I had always thought that it 
might be a will, but had suspected nothing like this. Suddenly the 
fact dawned on me that the diamond was worth a fortune. I would 
be a rich man. Forgetting everything, I hurried into the hall, 
grabbed my hat, and started on a run for the old bridge. Then I 
remembered that as the diamond was so valuable I would have to 
be careful how I acted. It was daylight and it would be better to 
get it at night, as I would probably not be seen. Well, I could 
walk past and see where it was hid anyway. I then proceeded 
leisurely along, although highly excited. I walked out on the bridge 
and looked at the corner of the pier. 

Alas! the whole corner had been torn off by the exceedingly 
high flood during the last spring. My thoughts of riches were shat¬ 
tered. I blindly grasped the railing of the bridge and steadied my¬ 
self. Then I started, walking slowly and silently, back toward home, 
as poor as ever. 

HARRY MCDONALD, ’ll. 


BRADLEY TRIUMPHS OVER EUREKA IN DEBATE. 

That the third time is a charm was amply proven in the third 
annual forensic battle between Bradley and Eureka College on March 
12. The charm, however, was not the result of a frivolous cast of 
fate, but the weaving of an unassailable argument by the Bradley 
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debaters. The fact that it was unassailable didn’t keep it from 
being assailed by Eureka, though. Far be it from that. As pre¬ 
dicted, the contest was a hot one, the fiercest struggle for such 
honors Bradley has ever witnessed. 

It has always been expected that, sooner or later, Bradley’s 
strength of argument must conquer Eureka’s acknowledged ability 
in public speaking. This year’s team turned the trick. Anderson, 
Ballenger and Kellar, under the superb coaching of Mr. George, 
had a magnificent argument which was thoroughly organized; their 
presentation was excellent and their effectiveness was very marked 
throughout. It was only by the proper combination of these three 
necessary qualities that our team was able to achieve a victory over 
the visiting collegians. It was the triumph of a carefully planned 
campaign, solidly founded on thoroughly reliable references, over an 
argument based too largely upon opinions, and which depended for 
its effectiveness upon the style of delivery. 

The Eureka team, as usual, was composed of accomplished 
speakers, with plenty of experience in platform speaking, giving 
them valuable aid in calmness and “stage presence.” Mr. Larson, 
who was on the team last year, has a very animated style of delivery, 
and his arguments were given in a very “taking” manner. Mr. 
Storm, who spoke first for Eureka, is a very cool speaker, presenting 
his argument with great thoroughness. Mr. Fonger, the last speaker, 
though not as good a talker as either of the other two, was quite 
clear in most of his speech. 

Eureka, who supported the affirmative of the question, “Re¬ 
solved: That the permanent retention of the Philippines is an unde¬ 
sirable policy for the United States,” outlined their argument on 
the following plan: They attempted first, to prove that the policy 
was a violation of the Monroe Doctrine, and contrary to the prin¬ 
ciples of liberty and justice embodied in the Declaration of Inde¬ 
pendence of the United States. The second speaker argued that 
the Philippines were capable of maintaining self-government. The 
third speaker showed that, first, the retention of the Philippines 
increases the danger of war in the East; second, it does not promote 
the financial welfare of the United States; and fourth, it does not 
increase the opportunity to make homes for our people in the Far 
East. 

Bradley’s negative argument was admirably constructed along 
the following lines: Ballenger showed that first, we have a moral 
obligation to fulfill in the retaining of the Philippines; second, 
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that there are but three methods by which we can accomplish that 
end: by final or immediate independence, or permanent retention; 
third, both immediate and final independence are undesirable; 
fourth, permanent retention only will fulfill our moral obligation. 
Kellar proved that the islands needed protection from outside inter¬ 
ests, that they can not protect themselves, and why the United 
States alone can and should protect them. Anderson proved that 
the islands need capital for their development, and this will not be 
invested till protection is properly afforded; secondly, he proved 
that trade does follow the flag, contrary to the principle given by the 
third affirmative speaker; and in the third place he exploited the re¬ 
sources of the Philippines and their importance to the United States. 

All three of Bradley’s speakers were extremely effective along 
important lines. Ballenger’s argument was presented in a very con¬ 
vincing manner, while his rebuttal was to the point in every instance. 
Kellar’s speech was very well delivered and made his argument stand 
out with the utmost clearness. Anderson as usual covered himself 
with glory, and presented his argument with his customary common 
sense proofs. 

The interest the students showed was very manifest in the at¬ 
tendance, which packed the chapel. The Horological Band’s stirring 
strains roused Bradley’s ever-increasing spirit to its highest pitch, 
as was clearly evinced on every occasion which was presented. When 
the decision of the judges was read, two to one for Bradley, joy broke 
forth unrestrained. The three judges who so kindly submitted 
their services, and whose decision was heartily approved, were 
Prof. W. T. Bawden of Normal, Judge George C. Rider of Pekin, 
and Attorney R. E. Williams of Bloomington. 

Mr. Merrill I. Schnebly officiated very ably as chairman. Mr. 
Barbour of Eureka and Mr. Klotz of Bradley were the timekeepers. 

Besides the Horological Band, the program contained also a 
vocal solo which was excellently rendered by Miss Kemp, her accom¬ 
paniment being played by Miss Hauk. The Glee Club made their 
first public appearance at Bradley, delighting the audience with a 
selection while waiting for the judges’ decision. 

It’s all over now but the graceful wearing of the laurels by the 
contestants, and they, together with Coach George, deserve whole 
wagon loads of them. To describe the intense feeling of satisfac¬ 
tion of the student body over the defeat of Eureka, would be im¬ 
possible; so we won’t attempt it. It’s too big for expression. 
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Alumni and Former Students 


The cast for the production of “Goliath” on March 4 and 5 
by the University of Chicago Dramatic Club included two graduates 
of Bradley. Miss Grace E. Hauk, ’07, played the part of Mrs. Lan- 
ning and Grover Baumgartner, ’09, was the reporter, the part which 
he acted so well in last year’s presentation of “Goliath” by the 
students of Bradley as the annual athletic benefit. 

Miss Hauk, writing in regard to the play, says that it has been 
entirely rewritten and the bishop, whom Mr. Wallace put into the 
garden scene simply as a part of the scenery, has been made a chief 
character and a course of comic element. The play as rewritten is 
vastly improved. 


John E. Armstrong, *05, announces the birth of John E. Arm¬ 
strong, Jr., last December. Armstrong holds a fine position with 
the Pennsylvania Lines west of Pittsburg, being located in Cleve¬ 
land, Ohio. 

Victor J. West, ’03, has recently been made head of Snell 
House at the University of Chicago, a position of honor and respon¬ 
sibility. West was at one time editor of The Tech. He is now 
holding a fellowship at the University in the Department of Political 
Science. A Daily Maroon of recent date contains an interesting 
article written by him commending the stand taken in an editorial 
in that paper on the teaching of modern languages. We reprint 
the article here entire: 

I wish to commend the attitude assumed and conclusion reached 
in your editorial on “Modern Languages” which appeared in Tues¬ 
day’s issue. My own observations and experience bear out your state¬ 
ment that courses in modern languages which will give students 
knowledge of the languages which they can actually use constitute a 
great need in American universities. This is not only true with 
respect to students who go into business or who for other than edu¬ 
cational reasons have need of ability to speak German and French, 
but it is true also of a large number of students who are going into 
graduate work in any but literary lines. It is quite impossible to do 
effective work in philosophy, the social sciences and especially in 
the natural sciences, without almost as much facility in German and 
French as in English. I do not believe languages as now planned 
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result in providing the student with this facility. In my own three 
years’ work in German I read a number of delightful fairy stories 
and a great deal of the best German literature. But there was no 
attempt to provide me with a tool which I could use as occasion 
demanded. The acquirement of a vocabulary of technical words 
is alone a big task, and while I admit that I might have expended 
more effort in getting such a vocabulary, the fact remains that 
there was no effort made in any class to put us in touch with scien¬ 
tific works. I have found also that it is possible for a student spe¬ 
cializing in German to finish his course, take his doctor’s degree, 
and still be unable to tell the difference between two similar words 
used in a German treatise on politics. 

I believe that the failure to provide somewhere in the cur¬ 
riculum courses in German and French in which the student in 
science, economics, politics, etc., can familiarize himself with the 
style, vocabulary and general method of attack peculiar to foreign 
scientific literature is a positive defect in collegiate training. Any 
discussion which has for its end the remedying of this defect de¬ 
serves encouragement. Your edtorial was certainly a step in the 
right direction. VICTOR J. WEST. 

Ralph A. Smith, ’00, who has become well established as a 
physician in Lancaster, Ohio, announces the birth of Florence Eliza¬ 
beth last December. His wife was Miss Theo Vickery, formerly a 
student at Bradley Institute. 

Montgomery Rice, ’03, has just established himself in Libby, 
Montana, but has already been elected City Attorney and Deputy 
County Attorney. He is making a specialty of mining and real estate 
law, and will no doubt make a fine record for himself in that west¬ 
ern state. 

Ellen Muir, ’08, is teaching at Farmington this year and is 
making unexpected use of her Domestic Science work at Bradley by 
introducing some of it in the Farmington schools. 

Beryl B. Collins, ’06, has completed his law course at Michigan 
University and a neat card announces his present location, 832 
Marquette Building, Chicago. He has already secured a good start 
in that busy city. 

Harrison Lyding, ’08, completes his work at Rush Medical Col¬ 
lege this spring. He was an unusually good student at Bradley and 
has maintained the same record in his medical course, since he has 
been elected to membership in the Honorary Medical Society, to 
which are admitted the ten members of each class who secure the 
highest standing. 

(Continued on page 26) 
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The younger girls gave a unique valentine party on February 
14 to their gentlemen friends, at the home of Edith Potter. The 
girls and their friends included Misses M. Strehlow, S. Strehlow, 
Rogers, Foreman, Buckley, Springer, Robison, Hancock, Potter; 
Messrs. C. Benford, F. Benford, Sutton, Price, Thomas, Anderson, 
Dewey, Kenyon, Jones. 

The cast of “The Lord of Makow” was stranded at Bradley 
Park Pavilion on February 19. The troup enjoyed a spread fol¬ 
lowed by a regular dance, variated with show dances. 

The Tri Kappas gave their annual valentine party at the home of 
Medora Myers, 805 Knoxville, on February 12. Their guests were 
Misses Bunn, Sloah, Brown, Hale, Whiting, Ulrich, King, Farley, 
Mason, Fisher, Porter, Schaffer, Barnes, Strehlow; Messrs. Kellar, 
Bunn, Morgan, Mercer, Meeker, Klotz, Strehlow, Mellows, Ander¬ 
son, McCullough, Pfeiffer, Lord, Johnson. 

The Sigma Tau Betas hold the honor of being the first Bradley 
fraternity to have a “real’ fraternity house. They have rented the 
pretty little residence at 202 South Elmwood and the furnishing 
and decorating of it is almost completed. 

Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa enjoyed a spread at the home 
of Ruth Cooper, February 25. Later they attended the Bradley- 
High School game, chaperoned by Miss McLaughlin. 

An informal affair in the form of a spread was enjoyed by sev¬ 
eral of the younger girls at the home of Hazel Hancock, February 22. 
Those included were Misses Edith Potter, Marguerite Strehlow, Eliz¬ 
abeth Robison, Ruth Rogers, Frances Buckley and Flossie Springer. 

An impromptu spread at “Edimar” with the thermometer reg¬ 
istering about 12 degrees was enjoyed by several Tri Kappas and as 
many boys on Washington’s birthday. It was a patriotic party, 
being an excellent imitation of “Valley Forge Scenes.” 

THE GLASGOW ORCHESTRA COMPOSED OF PEORIA’S LEAD¬ 
ING MUSICIANS. THE BEST FOR ALL OCCASIONS. 

J. W. GLASGOW, Director.Phone No. 4049-Q 
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Evan Reichelderfer and Rochester Bowen were initiated into 
Sigma Tau Beta fraternity on March 2. 

Pedagogic Club was especially favored on February 23 by hav¬ 
ing as their guest Miss Snow, supervisor of Domestic Science in the 
Chicago schools. A very interesting lecture was given by Miss Snow, 
followed by an informal reception. 

Hazel Brown and Hazel Hancock entertained for Miss Violet 
Shafer at a thimble party on the morning of February 12. 

On Saturday, March 5, Miss Anne Kapmeyer entertained the 
active chapter of Omicron Kappa, Kappa, Kappa, at her home in 
Pekin. 

The informal dances after the basketball games have greatly 
increased the crowds at the games. 

The second Social Club dance of the year was held in the 
“gym” on March 12. The dance was enjoyed by a large crowd. 

The Omicrons gave a St. Patrick’s dance at the home of Martha 
Triebel on March 9, chaperoned by Miss Lyons. 

On March 14 Miss Erma Donathen entertained the active chap¬ 
ter of Lambda Phi. 

Dorothy Shade and Elizabeth King were initiated into Lambda 
Phi March 9. Preceding the initiation the active and alumni girls 
enjoyed a supper at the Colonial. 


A TALE OF WOE, WITH A HAPPY ENDING. 

At one fell swoop the school has been deprived of one of the 
leading spirits among the girls of Bradley, the senior class has lost 
one of its most popular belles, the English Club is minus its worthy 
president, the Lambda Phis have lost one of their most prominent 
active members, The Tech is without one of its valued local editors, 
one of our talented organists is here no longer to delight us with 
melodious strains during chapel service, and so, on and on we might 
go, almost without limit, mentioning the losses different phases of 
school life have suffered. Yet the actual number of students has 
been decreased by but one. The loss of just one student comprises 
all the losses, and more, mentioned above. Maybe the patient reader 
has been so keen as to guess to whom we refer. The fact is that 
Miss Louise De Lent was forced to leave school the early part of 
this month on the advice of her physician, because of the condition 
of her health. 

Were this all that we had to chronicle at this time, sad indeed 
would we deem our task. But more, and something which rivals 

(Continued on page 40) 
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Recently Mr. R. T. Crane of Chicago expressed his opinion on 
the effectiveness, or practicability, if you please, of a college educa¬ 
tion. His statement has called forth much comment, both in the 
columns of college papers and in the periodical publications of the 
nation’s press. His opinion, briefly, is: “How can a college pro¬ 
fessor getting from one to two thousand dollars or less, annually, 
teach a young man to earn from five to ten thousand?” This opin¬ 
ion is not monopolized by Mr. Crane by any means. The very fact 
that it is an idea which is generally entertained is the reason for 
the storm of editorial comment which has flowed from the pens of 
those who think right on the subj'ect. 

It is the same old idea of dollars and cents by which the world 
is inclined to measure everything in this day of much heralded 
enlightenment. Dollars and cents, without sense, narrow one’s 
vision down to the point where only monetary profit flowing through 
eager paws can be seen, depending upon which, alone, can ultimate 
success or failure be thought of. This standard, applied to the value 
of a college education, gets people far enough off the track almost 
to avoid collision between their sentiments and the sensible views 
of the matter held by those of broad intellects. 

It is not the aim of a college education to teach men simply 
to earn an income, but to teach them to think. Succeeding in that 
purpose, then the income follows in varying proportions. Students 
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who tackle college with the narrower view of learning something 
which will net them large returns in dollars as their sole purpose, 
and instruction which tends toward that end primarily, have both 
been demonstrated to result in failure for all parties concerned. 
The student, without doubt, enlarges his earning capacity by a 
college education if he accepts the opportunity which is offered, but 
not thrust upon him, of developing himself along the broadest pos¬ 
sible lines in intellect and character. But the college professor, 
who, as Mr. Crane intimates but not with the same thought in 
mind, is in most cases underpaid, does not pass out formulas for 
earning salaries. The worthy gentleman is comparing educational 
institutions to labeling factories, and at that he has probably only 
made the acquaintance of a few of the “cans,” escaping therefrom. 

Nothing has been said so far this year in these columns regard¬ 
ing school spirit. This, the first mention, is purely in commenda¬ 
tion. The students have been alive to every situation, and in gen¬ 
eral have shown the interest demanded on every occasion which 
needed their support. Football stirred up the usual enthusiasm last 
fall. Basket-ball during the season just closed has received more 
spirited support than ever before in the history of Bradley. As 
evidence, could a more stirring scene be imagined than that at 
the last game with Peoria High? The Horological students have 
helped out to no small extent with the great work of the band, 
and their enthusiastic rooting. At the third annual debate with 
Eureka, Bradley spirit was evidenced as never before on such occa¬ 
sions. Going still further to the lines which count just as much, 
though not attended with shouting, we find, in general, an un¬ 
precedented spirit which has for its sole purpose the advancement 
of Bradley. 


THE GERMAN PLAY, 

Once more the modern language department has demonstrated 
the wonders it accomplishes, and this time it has broken all previous 
records. On the evening of Feb. 26 the faculty and students of the 
German department presented an entertainment that was so thor¬ 
oughly and enjoyably German that it smacked of the “Old Country” 
itself. German songs, a reading in German and, the main event 
of the evening, the playlet “Als Verlobte Empfehlen Sich,” were all 
rendered in a most delightful manner which highly pleased the large 

(Continued on pa4e 36) 
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(Continued from page 21) 

Vera Hale, ’05, has finished her work at the University of Chi¬ 
cago, and has taken a High School position at Vermont, Ill., teach¬ 
ing English and History. She recently gave a paper before the 
Fulton County Teachers’ Institute. 

Edward Stock, ’03, who was a devotee of baseball during his 
time at Bradley, is promoting those interests in the T. P. & W. Rail¬ 
way offices, where he holds an important position. 

Lena Ulrich, ’07, and her sister, Julia, spent the Christmas 
vacation with their grandparents in Pasadena, Cal. 

Merrill Dwinell, '08, who taught last year in the High School 
at Averyville and is this year assisting in Physics at the Peoria High 
School, hopes to attend the Northwestern University next year. 

Fred Causey, ’09, has already made a place for himself at the 
St. Louis Medical School. He has been made technician at the 
Flexian Bros. Hospital. Owing to the work which he did at Bradley, 
he will be able to get a B. S. degree and an M. D. in four years. 

Ralph Lynch, ’05, holds the position of chief chemist with the 
Great Western Sugar Company at Eaton, Col. So the sugar trust 
has in its service at least one honest man. 

George Mahle, ’08, after teaching a year in Tazewell County, 
has gone to Wesleyan University, Middletown, Conn., to complete 
his education. He has already been made secretary of the German 
Club and is to receive an appointment upon the editorial board of 
the Literary Monthly, thus continuing two lines in which he was 
especially active at Bradley. 

Gustaf Lagergren, ’05, has been teaching mechanical drawing 
at St. Cloud, Minn., for the last two years. It was an honor to him 
and to the instruction that he got at Bradley that his classes were 
given the highest honors in the state at the recent exhibits at the 
State University. 

Jennie Cation, ’05, has recently been made supervisor of Do¬ 
mestic Science in the city schools at Rockford. 

Willis Cole, ’07, has taught, since leaving Bradley, in Tazewell 
County. He reports the largest enrollment in that County. 

C. W. Miller, ’04, has located at 1123 Smith Street, Peoria. 
He graduated from the Medical School at the University of Michi¬ 
gan and has had unusual training in hospital service at Pittsburg, Pa. 
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Niece (in Machine Shop to “Dutch”): “What size hole does a 
one-fourth inch drill make?” 


George Greves, in looking over some music, mentions the opera, 
“Romeo and Juliet,” whereat Minton breaks forth with: “Oh, did 
Shakespeare write that?” 


Mr. George, while walking through Bradley Park early last 
month, was astounded to find signs which, although not of, pointed 
toward “Spring.” 

Mr. Evans (in Machine Design): “It is highly appropriate at 
this time to begin the study of pairs—that is, machine pairs,” he 
hastily added to quell the commotion instantly apparent among the 
members of the class. 


Miss McLaughlin (discussing the soothing ability of flattery): 
“To what am I likening flattery?” 

McDonald was heard to murmur: “To salve.” 


Prof. Comstock (in Math. 2A): “Why, you can’t buy a quart 
of milk!” 

Hanna: “No, I should say not—too much water in it.” 


(The following was being saved for the Polyscope, but some 
doubts were entertained as to its successful appearance. Thus The 
Tech obtained it.) 

The subject of marking towels came up and Amy remarked: “I 
am marking all of mine with ‘K’.” 

A. De Lent: “Why is that?” 

Amy: “Oh, I’m going to marry a man whose name begins with 

‘K’.” 
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X X 

While walking through the country, on a hunting trip, last Sat¬ 
urday, one of our Bradley students found a piece of bone with the 
above characters scratched upon it. At once perceiving that it must 
be a relic of the Indians who once roved about through the Illinois 
Valley, he sent it to the great Dr. Thomas Rott, the eminent dean 
of Blowmore College, who very promptly returned the following 
translation: “And it came to pass that three great chiefs of the 
Bradley tribe, heavily armed, went forth to do battle with three 
great chiefs of the Eureka tribe, likewise heavily armed. In the con¬ 
flict the mighty warriors of the Bradley tribe were victorious, and 
returned to their wigwams, leaving the headless bodies of the Eureka 
chiefs upon the field.” 

The eminent professor appends that, by comparison of statures 
and close study of the history of the tribes, he has reached the con¬ 
clusion that the names of the chiefs were: For the Bradley tribe. 
Great Chief Anderson and Little Chiefs Ballenger and Kellar; for the 
Eureka tribe. Chiefs Storm, Larson and Fonger. This is only a mat¬ 
ter of conjecture, however, and the exact truth cannot be learned. 

The discoverer has given the relic to the school museum, and 
thus the memory of this great victory will be perpetuated forever. 


The second year Physics class were discussing hard times while 
eating their lunch. One of the famous few broke open a hard boiled 
egg and found a big hole in one end of the egg. It was right in line 
with the argument, proving that even the chickens were “in” with 
the food trusts. But it remained for Carson to hit the nail on the 
head by remarking, “Yes, that sure is a shell game.” 


WM. HASSEL, Gentlemen’s Tailoring—222 Main St. Peoria, Illinois 
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Comstock (Math 2A): “A beet is symmetrical.” 

V. Reed (just waking up, who is crazy on the subject of basket¬ 
ball) : “Did he say beat or get beat?” 

E. R. B.: “Oh, look at Ticknor’s cute little curls!” 

J. H. T.: “Well, anyway my nose doesn’t curl.” 

Howard hotly contends in English 7, when the contrary was 
slightly implied by Miss McLaughlin: “I like poetry.” 

Frank Berg (to man who is excavating on campus): “Diggin’ a 
hole, mister?” 

Man (sadly): “No, my child, I’m ploughing up a cornfield for a 
winter crop of grass with a tin cup.” 

They were discussing the qualities possessed by a poet, when 
Harry McDonald broke upon the scene with: “I wonder if Mr. 
Comstock will give us an examination.” Whereupon Mac was im¬ 
mediately voted a poet. Such an imagination, you know! 

The Local Department is like a four cylinder engine, the four 
reporters being the cylinders. We barely escaped missing on all 
four cylinders this time. 

In a conversation the remark was made: “That fellow is an 
intelligent man.” 

Traeger: “Is he married?” 

Mr. Evans (admonishing one of his drawing class): “Don’t 
leave the ink bottles without putting the stoppers in. The ink 
evaporates—and then it is mist.” 


(In Latin, conjugating “possum, I can”). Miss Walters: “It 
has no passive.” 

Asa Brown: “Oh, yes it has. I am canned!” 


Raymond to Hiner: “You are cutting too much. You have 
been absent fourteen out of twelve times lately.” 


Herschel: “When is the next Social Club?” 

Answer: “The 12th of March.” 

Herschel: “What! Are you going to have it on Sunday?” 

Comstock: “If you aren’t careful you will fall in an empty 
well and drown.” 
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A NEW CIjUB. 

A new club has been formed under the name of the Horology 
Debating Club. The object of this organization is to discuss ques¬ 
tions regarding the jewelry business. 

There will be not only debating, but also short talks by those 
students that have been out in “the trade” and can give a few point¬ 
ers to those who have had no experience. 

The first meeting was held on Tuesday, March 8, and was largely 
attended by enthusiastic students. 

Prof. Hart, of the finishing department, was called away on 
the 5th, being notified of the sad death of his mother. 

Mr. Holt was appointed to Mr. Hart’s place during his absence. 

Mr. Whitmore has returned to school after an absence caused 
by a broken knee. 

Mr. Glain, a former student, visited us a few days ago. 

Co. Co. is suffering from a very sore finger. 

Ballon says that balance staffs would make any one’s hair fall 

out. 

Mr. “Red” has packed his trunks and departed for the engrav¬ 
ing department. 

Hallum seems to have forgotten how to put a watch together. 

Rastus brings an alarm clock to school so that he can keep 
awake. 

Ask “Poxy Grandpa” what he knows about the weight of dia¬ 
monds. 
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At Band Rehearsal—Prof. Collins: “Now let’s start over. One- 
two-three, play!” and the lights went out. 

We are surprised at Bryant’s causing such a commotion at the 

club. 


Mr. Kelley has returned to school after a few days’ vacation. 

Any one wanting a description of the state of Michigan can 
get same from Meyer. 

Ask Weisser about King “Do Do.” 

Wanted: Someone to tell Collins why the man with the big 
stick didn’t want his millimeter gauge.” 

Gray takes up a collection of watch parts. He forgot to let 
down the power. 

Who said candy? See Musser. 

COLLEGE HONORS. 

“Dear father, writes a college son, 

I’m working day and night: 

Have taken the first place in Greek 
And passed exams all right. 

Allowance seems a little too small, 

Was pretty short last week.” 

The sire’s reply is brief and terse: 

“You don’t need cash for Greek.” 

Again he writes: “Dear father, I 
Am chosen to debate 
Twixt Yale and Harvard, you can bet 
I feel ’tis something great. 

I’m hard up, would be much obliged 
If something down you’d chalk.” 

Father’s reply again is brief: 

“You don’t need cash to talk.’* 

The latest letter reads: “Dear Dad, 

I’m on the football team. 

Am quarterback, must hustle though, 

And don’t have time to dream. 

I need spot cash.” The dad replies: 

“Enclosed check bears my name. 

Just fill it in; your mother and I 

Will come up to the game.” —Ex. 
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The regular meeting of the English Club was held Thursday, 
February 17, at which Browning’s poem, “Saul,” was read and dis¬ 
cussed. At the meeting of the club on Thursday afternoon, March 
10, the poem “Fra Lippo Lippi” was studied. On Saturday, March 
19, after this number goes to press, occurs the annual English Club 
Banquet at the Creve Coeur Club, full details of which will be printed 
in the April number. 


The Engineering Club enjoyed a tour of inspection through the 
Avery Company’s plant Saturday afternoon, February 19. At the 
regular meeting of the club on Wednesday, February 23, Prof. A. W. 
Jamison delivered a most interesting lecture on “Factory Processes 
in the Manufacture of Beet Sugar.” On March 5 the club was given 
a great treat, being conducted by Superintendent Wolfner on a trip 
through the Peoria branch of the National Cooperage Company. 

J. B. Bartholomew, president of Avery’s and the Bartholomew 
Company, will give his celebrated talk on “The Evolution of the 
Traction Engine,” before the Engineering Club on Wednesday, 
March 23. 


The History Club for its Winter Quarter meeting was delight¬ 
fully entertained at the home of Misses Amy and Lily Keithley on 
Monday evening, March 7. Mr. Atwood’s paper on “The Life of 
Lincoln, from 1836 to 1861,” was excellent. The subjects of the 
English Budget Controversy, the special session of the Illinois Legis¬ 
lature and the proceedings of Congress during the present session, 
were presented by Misses Bibo and Keas, and Messrs. Dewey, Kellar, 
Giessler, Plack and Goss, after which all present joined in a most 
interesting and profitable discussion of these important topics. 


TWELFTH ANNUAL CONCERT. 

The Bradley Chorus and Orchestra will give the twelfth annual 
Spring Concert on Saturday evening, April 2. Ever since the first of 
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tills school year, both of these musical organizations have been pre¬ 
paring for the concert under the direction of their respective Direc¬ 
tors. Both organizations have a very large membership, all possess¬ 
ing marked musical ability, and this year’s concert promises to be 
the best ever given. One of the most attractive features of the con¬ 
cert will be several musical selections rendered by two of the noted 
soloists in this part of the country, Mr. and Mrs. Hammond. Miss 
Jessie Archer will preside at the organ, while the chorus will be 
lead by its director, Dr. C. T. Wycoff, and the orchestra by Prof. 
Plowe of the Peoria Conservatory of Music. Do not forget the date, 
April 2. The chorus and orchestra invite and desire the support of 
every Bradley student, all friends of the Institute, and every lover 
of good music. Come yourself, and bring your friends. Every loyal 
Bradley student boost, and boost hard, for the musical organiza¬ 
tions and concert of the Institute. Tickets have been on sale for 
some time, so don’t forget to get your ticket and a few for your 
friends, at once! Save the date, and everybody come, Saturday, 
April 2, 8:15 P. M., to the twelfth annual spring concert, given at 
Bradley Hall. 


Y. M. C. A. NOTES. 

The Ninth Annual Conference for the training of presidents and 
cabinet men of the student associations of Illinois is near at hand, 
the dates being March 24 to 27. This conference is going to mean 
something for Bradley. The Y. M. C. A. is destined to take the lead¬ 
ing place among associations. The spirit of the work has changed 
wonderfully this year, for it is coming to mean more and more to 
the fellows. Now Bradley has had the best year in her history, for 
not only has she taken two basketball games from Peoria High, but 
she has won the debate from Eureka, and we certainly are proud 
of our Bradley men. We have one thing left, which is probably 
the most important event of the year. This is the President’s Con¬ 
ference. It will be attended by seventy-five to one hundred dele¬ 
gates from the various colleges of the state. These, the pick of the 
college men, will be entertained in the hospitable homes of our city. 

The lineup of speakers for this conference is the best ever, 
thanks to our State Secretary, E. O. Jacob. Such men as H. W. 
Gates, H. T. Williams, F. M. Harris, K. A. Shumaker and others of 
equal fame are on the list. And, fellows, just think of it, “Dad” 
Elliott is to speak some fifteen times during the conference! It 
has been the ambition of all of our men who have ever heard Dad 
talk to get him to come to Bradley. At last our hopes are to be 
realized and none of us can afford for a minute to fail to hear the 
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words which he shall speak to us. The Bradley Association will 
he represented by ten of our best men, who will attend every meet¬ 
ing from Thursday evening the 24th to Sunday evening the 27th. A 
number of these meetings will be open to all and we trust that 
our men may realize the value to be derived by hearing these great 
men and be present at every opportunity. 

On Saturday evening, March 5, 1910, in the social room of the 
gymnasium, the members of the Y. M. C. A. enjoyed a very pleas¬ 
ant evening in the form of a rousing stag party. A large majority of 
the members were present, together with plenty of “stag” spirit, 
to keep things moving. In the earlier part of the evening the 
members were given the pleasant sensations of aeroplane riding, 
and during the progress of the evening entertainment was furnished 
in the form of several violent stunts, which are always character¬ 
istic of stag parties. A shoe scramble, five-legged race, turkey fight, 
and blindfolded hurdle race were some of the main features. The 
piano was rolled out into the center of the room and the rafters of 
the big social room resounded with the echoes of a good old “sing.” 
Several of the best musical numbers of the event were selections 
rendered by Bradley's new Mandolin Club, in which a great deal 
of talent was exhibited. Mr. Payne also gave a very fine solo on the 
banjo, in which he did several very remarkable tricks. At this time 
everybody cheered up and wursts in the form of “hot-dogs” appeared 
on the scene together with piping hot chocolate. These having 
been downed with the same spirit which carried through the more 
violent stunts, gave way to ice cream with fine, thick chocolate sauce 
and cake. More singing and another very fine selection on the 
mandolins occurred and the whole event ended with a big flash ! ! ! 

A very interesting program was given by the Bradley Literary 
Society on Monday evening, February 21, in the social room of the 
gymnasium. The evening was purely social, there being no regular 
business attended to. The president, Mr. Anderson, was dressed in 
the garb of George Washington, Miss Fathman as Martha Wash¬ 
ington, and Mr. Plack as Lincoln. These three each gave short 
speeches, suited to the person their dress designated. A mock 
debate was then delivered by Miss Hunter and Mr. Goss on the 
question: “Resolved, That George was justified in admitting his 
culpability in the cherry tree episode.” Miss Burgess told the club 
of some interesting events of Washington’s life, after which Mr. 
Campbell gave an excellent selection on the piano. After refresh¬ 
ments had been served, the club adjourned, but not until all had 
expressed their pleasure in the delightful evening. 
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Since a dog speaks with its tail, it is not said that if his tail is 
cut off, that he is a stump orator. 


A hug—Energy gone to waist. 


“That fellow over there makes the little things count, I tell you.” 
“Indeed?” 

“Yes; he teaches mathematics to the freshmen.” 


In Paris you must have a care, 
A slip would give you pain, 
For if you fall from off a bridge, 
You’d find yourself in Seine. 


Bachelor—Paradise. 

Married—Paradise lost. 
Widowed—Paradise regained. 


Teacher: “Fools ask questions wise men cannot answer.” 
Freshie: “That's why I flunk in my exams sometimes.” 


It is no bliss to miss a kiss, 

But it is bliss to kiss a miss; 

But after you have kissed her, 

You may wish you had missed her. 


Teacher: “What is inheritance?” 
Fresh.: “Patrimony.” 

T.: “What is Patrimony?” 

F.: “Something left by a father.” 

T.: “What is it if left by a mother?” 
F.: “Matrimony.” 


The Tech 


Thirty-five 



















(Continued rtfm page 25) 

audience who had been invited to attend. Miss Kemp and Mfss 
Marie Donley sang beautiful solos and Miss Helen Nixon gave an 
excellent reading. The “Wanderlied” was sung splendidly by a 
quartet composed of Misses Arsina Hauk and Dorothy Shade, and 
Messrs. Carl Trager and Earl Joseph. During the course of the pro¬ 
gram all the students joined in singing “The Lorelei,” “Ach Wie Ist’s 
Moglich Dann” and “Das Zerbrochene Ringlein.” Meta Kamman 
as Frau von Grumbaeh in the play acted the part of an elderly Ger¬ 
man lady most excellently. Martha Triebel and Paul Strehlow as 
Frau von Grumbach’s daughter and nephew did admirably as two 
blithesome students, and their German love-making was delightful. 
Meta Becker as the governess, Paul Herschel as the dashing in¬ 
spector, and Luclle Maple as “The Dienstmadchen,” all carried their 
parts wonderfully, and with the same irreproachable German that 
characterized the whole performance. 

At the conclusion of the play, Herr Strehlow announced in a neat 
little speech, that some refreshments would be served in the gym¬ 
nasium and everyone was invited to partake. Almost all present 
did partake, and after disposing of the delicious coffee and dough¬ 
nuts the affair wound up with a most enjoyable dance. 

CLASS STONES. 

Freshmen—Emerald. 

Sophomore—Blarney stone. 

J unior—Grindstone. 

Senior—Tombstone. 

“The evidence,” said the judge, “shows that you threw a stone 
at this man.” 

“Sure,” replied Mrs. O’Hollihan, “an’ the looks uv the man 
shows more than that, your honor, it shows oi hit him.”—Ex. 

Pat: “Are these artificial eyes glass?” 

Mike: “And faith how do you suppose you could see through 
them if they weren’t glass.”—Ex. 

“Fifty miles an hour,” yelled the chauffeur. “Are you brave?” 

“Yes, I’m full of grit,” the girl replied, as she swallowed an¬ 
other quart of dust.—Ex. 

“Father,” said Rollo, “What is a plagiarist?” 

“A plagiarist, my son, is a kleptomaniac who lacks courage to 
take anything which the police could be called upon to protect.”—Ex. 
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DOWN HIGH SCHOOL IN FIRST GAME. 

Before the greatest crowd of the year, Bradley on February 
18 overwhelmingly defeated Peoria High School at Bradley gym¬ 
nasium by the score of 25 to 9. Tapping, the High School regular 
center, was unable to play owing to a death in the family. Be¬ 
cause of this fact the score was not regarded as conclusive as to 
the relative merits of the teams, and it was agreed to play again on 
March 4. 

It was evident, however, that even with Tapping in the line-up 
High School could not have won, as Bradley played one of the fastest, 
snappiest games of the year. 

More than 900 people were present, while the cheering and root¬ 
ing was the hardest of the year. 

The first half ended with the score 10 to 7 in favor of Bradley. 
Schwabacher, for High, scored their only field goal, while Captain 
Fritz contributed four foul goals. All of Bradley’s points were 
scored on goals from the field, they being unsuccessful on foul tries. 

To start the second half Captain Smith took Heintzman’s place 
and in a few minutes Wansbrough was replaced by Ebaugh. The 
substituting of these new men had the desired effect and High was 
rapidly worn out. The score increased with Kuhl, Mercer and 
Smith doing the scoring, while High was only able to add two points 
from foul goals. The half ended with the score 25 to 9 in favor 
of Bradley. 

Kuhl and Mercer at guards for Bradley both played stellar 
games, holding their men to no baskets and making four and three 
respectively. Bunn also played well against Captain Fritz and held 
him easily. 

The work of Ingold, of the University of Illinois, as referee, was 
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excellent and absolutely fair and satisfactory to both teams. He 
had complete charge of the game and ran it most skillfully. 

The scorer 


BRADLEY 

Field 

Foul 

PEORIA H.S. 

Field 


Goals 

Goals; 


Goalb 

Heintzman, f.. 


0 

Evans, f.... 

...0 

Wansbrough, f... 

....1 

0 

Dougherty, f. 

,...0 

Bunn, c. 

....1 

0 

Fritz, c. 

....0 

Mercer, g.. 

....3 

a 

Schwabacher,g.... 

...1 

Kuhl, g. 

....4 

0 

Moore, g.. 

...a 

Smith, f. 

....1 

2 



Ebaugh, f. 

....0 

0 




Points awarded: Bradley 1, Peorra H. S. 2. 
Referee, Ingokl; Scorer, Lord; Timer, Jamisons 


Foul' 

Goals. 

0 

0 

& 

0 

0 - 


BRADLEY GETS REVENGE WITH HEDDING. 

Bradley easily defeated Hedding College at Bradley gym by the 
score of 27 to 15. Bradley’s set of pony forwards, Wansbrough and 
Heintzman, started the game, and held their own. Barnett relieved 
Heintzman before the end of the half and played a good, although 
rather nervous game. 

Captain Smith and Ebaugh went in at forwards in the second 
half, and Bradley immediately began to draw away, the final score 
being 27 to 15. Kuhl and Smith did the most scoring for Bradley, 
while the guarding of Mercer and Bunn was excellent. 

Baird for Hedding played a hard, fast game, and scored the 
most points for his team. 

The score: 


BRADLEY 

Field 

Foul 


Goals 

Goals 

Wansbrough. 

_ 1 

0 

Heintzman. 

....0 

0 

Kuhl. 

....6 


Mercer. 

....0 

0 

Bunn .. 

_ 0 

3 

Smith .. 

....4 

0 

Ebaugh . 

....0 

0 

Barnett. 

....1 

0 


Referee—Ward. Umpire—Worley. 


HEDDING 

Field 

Goals 

Foul 

Goals 

Baird. 

....3 

3 

McClure. 

....1 

4 

Simmons. 

....0 

0 

Calhoun. 

....0 

0 

Felton. 

....0 

0 
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RED AND WHITE GIVEN SCARE IN SECOND GAME WITH 
HIGH SCHOOL. 

Bradley again defeated Peoria High School in basketball on 
March 4 at Bradley, but only after one of the hardest, scrappiest 
games of the year. The final score was 15 to 13. 

The game was played before a crowd second only in size to the 
first game, while the enthusiasm displayed could not have been 
beaten. 

From the start of the game, it was a case of fight on both sides, 
and at the end of the 40 minutes the score was a tie, 13 to 13. It 
was necessary to play until one team scored two more points than 
the other. For fifteen long minutes both sides fought. Many 
chances were narrowly missed. Then it was Bradley’s ball out, 
with Smith holding if. A snap to Kuhl and the ball was in the 
basket and the greatest game of the year was Bradley’s. 

Smith scored the first basket for Bradley and later added a 
point by throwing the only Bradley foul of the evening. Captain 
Fritz evened up for High with a basket and a foul throw. At the 
end of the first half High led, 7 to 5. 

Ebaugh replaced Wansbrough at the start of the second half. 
Right at the jump Bradley started and scored three straight baskets, 
Martin, Kuhl and Ebaugh tossing. As the half progressed High 
gradually drew up and finally Fritz threw the foul that tied the game. 

Mercer replaced Martin to start the playoff. The minutes passed 
and neither side could score until the final lightning play of Kuhl’s 
brought the Bradley rooters to tfieir feet and sent the High followers 
home losers for the second time. 

The work of every man of both teams was good and all deserve 
the greatest credit. 

As in the first game, the work of Ingold was very good. 

The score: 


BRADLEY 

Field 

Foul 

PEORIA H. S. 

Field 

Foul 


Goals 

Goals 


Goals 

Goals 

Smith, f. 

....2 

1 

Fritz, f. 

....3 

5 

Wansbrough, f.... 

....0 

0 

Evans, f. 

.. ..1 


Kuhl, c. 

....3 

0 

Tapping, c.. 

. ...0 


Martin, g. 

....1 

0 

Moore, g. 

....0 


Bunn, g. 

....0 

0 

Schwabacher, g... 

....0 


Heintzman, f. 

....0 

0 




Ebaugh, f,. 

....1 

0 




Mercer, g. 

.. ..0 

0 





Referee—Ingold; Scorer—Lord; Timer—Jamison. 
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LOSE LAST GAME OF SEASON. 

Bradley journeyed to Illinois College at Jacksonville and were 
defeated by the score of 26 to 17 on March 11. 

Referee Surlock of Jacksonville called over thirty fouls on Brad¬ 
ley, of which Phillips threw twenty. Bunn, Smith and Kuhl played 
the best game for Bradley, while Phillips starred for Illinois. 

The score: 


BRADLEY 

Field 

Foul 

ILLINOIS 

Field 

Foul 


Goals 

Goals 


Goals 

Goals 

Wansbrough, f . . .. 

....0 

0 

Edwards, f. 

.0 

0 

Ebaugh, f. 

....0 

0 

Widenham, f. 

.2 

0 

Smith, f . 

....1 

5 

Waters, f . 

. 0 

0 

Kuhl, c . 

....1 

2 

Phillips, c . 

.1 

20 

Bunn, g . 

....2 

2 

Underwood, g. .. 

. 0 

0 

Mercer, g . 

....0 

0 




Referee—Surlock. 
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A TALE OF WOE, WITH A HAPPY ENDING. 

(Continued from page 23) 

in importance, and even may be said to cast into oblivion almost, 
the first part of our narrative, now belongs to history. With the 
arduous duties of school no longer to trouble her, Louise soon waxed 
strong and healthy, in a couple of days. Human nature is such, 
that once people become accustomed to excitement, they cannot exist 
without it. So excitement was found! Even if it wasn’t so very ex¬ 
citing to the parties concerned, which, needless to say, it must have 
been, it certainly produced an immense amount in school circles 
when it was found out that Miss De Lent and Mr. Clarence W. 
Straesser, ’08, had been married in Normal on March 5. The news 
came as a great surprise to everyone, inasmuch as most of their 
friends were looking forward to a wedding in June. Just see what 
the Lambda Phis were cheated out of in not getting a chance to 
officiate! And just think of what the Jolly Seven would have done 
at the first such occasion in their ranks. The girls say they will get 
revenge. 

But enough of that. As enumerated at the beginning we have 
lost more than can be easily realized; so a great pleasure, which 
serves to divert our minds from our loss, is felt in extending to 
Mr. and Mrs. Straesser wishes for happiness without measure. 


Forty 
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Mrs. Clarence w. Straesser, 

nee Miss Louise DeLent, ’10 
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V ^ VV ^ _ We are showing our complete 
A 0 Ull^ 1 1 vll lines of Suits and TopCoats 
===========:=:= for the Spring Season* To 

those who are familiar with the classy clothes we sell for young 
men, detail is unnecessary* To those who have not inspected 
our stocks, we insist they should* If you really want more for 
your clothing money—if you want to be better dressed—if you 
want others to admire your clothes and envy your exceptional 
taste in selecting them—then, you owe it to yourself to see our 
Spring display* Every new feature is embodied in our garments, 
the patterns in most instances are exclusive with us and we assure 
you the weaves and shades are wonderfully pretty* 

Suits, Top Coats and Slip-on’s 
$10 to $30 


Misses Outer Apparel 

Our department for Misses SUITS, COATS and one-piece dresses 
contains all the new fashion ideas for the Spring Season. New 
models, new weaves, new shades, in all their brightness for the 
are here. To see these garments is to admire them. Our 
complete display is ready for inspection. 


SPRING 

HATS 

The B. & M. 

special and 
Stetson Hats, 

Soft or Stiff Styles 
in new blocks, 

$2.50® $3.50 


NEW 

NECKWEAR 

The choicest 
weaves and 
shades in four- 
in-hand shapes, 

50c to $1.00 
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SPECIAL PRICES ON ALL 

China, Cut Glass and £kctric jportables 

...AT.. 


Pfeiffer’s China Store 

318-320 S. ADAMS ST. 

WE AIM TO ALWAYS CARRY THE LATEST NOVELTIES IN 

CHINA AND GLASS 


Tisber’s Baking Powder 

9 

IN THE MARKET FOR A HALF CENTURY 
PREPARED FROM PURE GRAPE CREAM TARTAR 
UNEXCELLED IN PURITY AND ECONOMY 

ON SALE AT ALL FIRST CLASS GROCERS IN PEORIA 

We are Headquarters for Chile-con-came Materials, Fisher's Chile-Spice, Chilto- 
maline, Frijoles, Cumenos, Oreganos, Garlic. 


Free Recipe Books containing a large number of recipes for the popular Mexican dishes 


ESTABLISHED 

1862 


JIdolpb Klein 

„0ostumer.. 


Successor to 
Fred. Lauterer 


Dealer in Wigs, Beards, Mustaches, Tights, False Faces, Grease Paints, 
Burnt Cork, Cold Cream, etc. Plays costumed. Costumes made to order. 

122 NORTH ADAMS ST., 2nd Floor, PEORIA, ILL. 


BUSINESS STATIONERY 


-AT THE- 

papers BEEHIVE PRESS DESIGNS 
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CANDIES LUNCHES 



DR. GHAS. H. BROBST 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 

SURGEON 

GLASSES FITTED 

OFFICE HOURS: 9-12 A. M.; 1-4:30 P. M. 

Office ’Phone Main 702 
Residence’Phone Main 994 

OBSERVATORY BUILDING 
PEORIA, ILL. 


SENGENBERGER & CO. 

THE QUALITY STORES 

318 and 320 FULTON ST. 417 S. ADAMS STREET 

_ TELEPHONE 3351 _|_ TELEPHONE 4098 _ 

FOR GOOD THINGS TO E AT 


Removal notice 

We beg to announce that we have moved to our new location, 

414 main Street, Peoria, 111*, 

Directly across the street from our old store. 

Both Phones 589 florists 


JOHN C. STREIBICH 

HAS IN STOCK 

THE MOST COMPLETE LINE OF 

COMMERCIAL STATIONERY 

AND 

OFFICE SUPPLIES 

IN THE CITY. 
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Ribbons Carbon Paper Typewriter Oil Erasers Office Furniture 

Frank B. Cowe $ Son 

Distributors 

Cbe Smitb'Premier typewriters 

ROOMS 219-220 MASONIC TEMPLE 
Telephone Main 4636 

See our new Uisiblc, model no. 10 

The Typewriter you will eventually buy. 

Tech Confect onery and Restaurant 

J. N. ELY & CO., Prop. 

Home Cooking a Specialty 2112 MAIN STREET 


Get Xour “fixings” at Bergner’s 

The Bergner Store is the best 
place in the whole city to find a 
satisfying selection of all those little 
details of dress that are such very 
necessary adjuncts to your personal 
attractiveness—and shopping here 
is so convenient too, that you save 
time and money. 

P. Bergner $ Co. 
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Peoria 

Tent & Awning Co. 

It9 MAIN STREET 

BOTH PHONES 877 

Floor Covering to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

Street Canopies to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

We take down and store Awnings 
for the Winter 


The Commercial German National Bank 


321 AND 323 SOUTH ADAMS ST. 

Checking and Savings Accounts lnvit ed....Ca pital and Surplus One Million Dollars 


WALTER BARKER 
JOHN L. FLINN . . 
JOHN FINLEY . 


OFFICERS: 


President ELWOOD A. COLE.Cashier 

Vice-President WILLIAM HAZZARD Ass’t. Cashier 

. . . Vice-President B. M. MEAD.Ass’t. Cashier 


Bourland $ Bailey 

MORTGAGE MUNICIPAL 

LOAN INVESTMENTS BOND SECURITIES 

PEORIA, . . . ILLINOIS 


Albert Zimmermann, Ph. G 

IIRLGGI8T 

Deutsche Dpotbehe 

BOTH PH ONES 
303 MAIN ST. PEORIA, ILL. 

KODAKS, 

Films, Mounts, Etc. 

WE DO FINISHING 


Vounglove & Singer 

Headers 

invite you to visit their new store at 

420 MAIN STREET 

opposite their old location. 
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All kinds of ^PJIVTPADC! Rates to any 

light and heavy 1 AI|| |IK\ point quoted on 

livery, also 1 A A 1 U A U U application 

Palace Livery Co St 




FOR JANUARY AND FEBRUARY, 1910 

100 Engraved Visiting Gards and Name Plate, 

1 line script, $1.00 

All other styles proportionally low price 

Initial Paper, 24 sheets and Envelopes, any Initial, 
25c. per Box 

Fine Monogram and Society Stationery and Announcements 

Very Reasonable Prices 

Sorority and Fraternity Stationery with Emblem Made to Order 

Eine Art Embossing and Litlio. Go. 

128 IN. Jefferson St. Phones 8590 Peoria, Illinois 

» 



ASK YOUR GROGER EOR 




Woodford Pumpkin and Corn Blue Ribbon Salad Dressing 
Blue Ribbon Catsup Blue Ribbon Olives 

Blue Ribbon Canned Fruit Sleepy Eye Cream Flour 

Blue Ribbon Olive Oil America's Cup Coffee 




Oakford d* Fahnestock 




KiSsr MRS. K.L. GOODMAN 

Dealer in Fine 

FRENCH HAIR GOODS 

430 MAIN ST. SECOND FLOOR PEORIA, ILL. 

PHONES: Bell Line Main 1123; Independent 1123 
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The Beehive Press 

M. B. BOURLAND, Propr 
424 Fulton St. 


The Better Printery is Ready to show you 

PROGRAMS CALLING PRINTING 

Al l. KINDS CARDS ENGRAVING 


CENTRAL LIVERY CO. 

FINE CARRIAGES AND LIGHT LIVERY 

Party and Theatre Calls, both ways.$2.00 

“ “ u “ one way. 1.00 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, both ways. 3.00 

“ “ “ “ “ one way. 1.50 

Both Phones 1423_O, J. BUTLER, Mgr. 


PINE STATIONERY 

DIE WORK OUR SPECIALTY 
We are equipped for turning out fine Steel Die and 
Copperplate Stationery, Cards, etc. 

Jacquin & Co- 321 t!o a riJ?..? lreel 

EVERYBODY RIDEI 

Reduced Rates 

Garriages, Gabs and Goupes 

City, Opera Calls, Round Trip.$2.00 

City, Party and Reception, Round Trip.$2.00 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, Round Trip.$3.00 

All short calls.$1.00 

PEORIA LIVERY COMPANY 

PHONE 3315 517-19 FULTON ST. 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 


NO 

HAND 
I RON HR 

ever ironed a shirt better than oar 
pressing process irons them* 

It gives them that new appearance, 
leaving the linen thick and with a 
body, which proves that the 
methods we employ do not crush 
the life out of the goods* We do a 
class of work that we are willing to 
guarantee equal to the finest hand 
work* 

Don't you want to see what our 
work is like ? 

Our wagons call everywhere* 

Planck; 

Brothers 

818=820 
Main Street 
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Young Men, 

Don’t Fail to See Our Classy College 
Clothes for 1910, over 100 Styles 
at $15, $18 and $20 

These are all dashing, nifty college models, embracing many ex¬ 
clusive conceits so dear to the hearts of the high school and college 
youths. The fabrics are all high grade, extra fine quality of pure 
all wool worsteds, cassimeres and blue serges; an immense range of 
patterns in the different shades of grays, tans and blues; all are 
superbly hand tailored, crisp, snappy models; can’t match them for 
one-third more anywhere in Peoria. Sizes to fit young men, 31 to 
36 chest. 

Gymnasium and track trousers, knee and ankle length, 
50c. to $1.25 

New spring models in the world-renowned Regal Oxfords 
for young men, \{ sizes, $3.50 and $4.00 


established 1854 

The “New” Home of Hart Schaffner <81 Marx Clothes 

Stetson Hats Manhattan Shirts Regal Shoes 



Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 



















